FIRE BELOW

here last month, and if it were known that
he had opened the gates he would lose his
place/*
I sat back, fuming.
Again the keeper said something I could not
hear,
"It is a case for Vigil," said the sergeant,
and turned away.
Another five minutes drdgged by, while the
crowd of peasants grew larger about the car.
Happily they spoke but little and only in tones
that were hushed, but such interest seemed
an outrage, and I sought to put them out of
my mind.
Then I heard the clack of a wicket, and I
looked up to see a man that wds no peasant
coming over the railway line.
His very step declared him for what he was,
and the Mttle knot of people behind him left
no doubt.                      *
The man was a doctor.
No doubt he had been attending some
unfortunates burnt in the fire, and the rumour
of a girl run over had brought him hot-foot.
He was well and neatly dressed, and his
figure was spare; his head was bare, and I saw
that his hair was grey; his clean-shaven face
was keen and resolute, and I knew in an instant
that no sort of blufi would serve us where he
was concerned.
As he came up, the crowd parted to let hfm
go by.
" What is this ? " he said to the sergeant.
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